eng in sight of the Hudson River, lived, a 
good many years ago, a Dutch school- 
master named Jacob Strouder. Learned, 
Jacob was, in Latin, but he found little 
use for that. Learned he moreover was 
inlaw, and for that he was no great gain- 
; er, for though the worthy settlers about 
$0. As bim found him many a case, and furnished 
bim many an opportunity to display his 
~~ legal abilities, they were as backward in 
their fees as a Huguenot with his Peter’s 
pence. Learned the schoolmaster also was 
mr @ i: reading, writing and arithmetic, and 
itwasin attempting to teach these impor- 
a. tut fundamentals that he. earned his 
bread. 
Qe But of all the many branches of knowl- 
‘ edge, elementary and abstruse, which the 
es Dutch Domine had mastered, most learned 
by far was he in Archeology, or the sci- 
” Lmo. - : eae + 
ence of curious antiquities. Not an an- 
cent stone-walJ, or primeval water-course, 
ot patriarchal tree-stump, or problem- ! 
(Seer'y sical ruin was to be found in the environs = 
Tarrytown but Jacob Strouder had ex- RAT | 
ragement. Mm plored and determined its date and his- }! ; 
ll read, to ° : x . 
ges which torical importance. Not a family ex- il | 
‘this war, ised in the township but he could tell its j | 
"— Bosion pedigree. Not an old grave-stone but he 
could point out and decipher its age. | | i" 
DREN, fg @superannuated black-letter volume il Al: 
aiaaiea buthe could read and describe, and tell cor : a> 
, Billing. $j omething about both the author and the 3 < sii! 
xtra cloth, . ” ret : | i 
phnter. Pe i ti Wht 
—<S Atthe time we find him, Jacob’s par- aos oo — 
ment, must @iticular hobby happened to be Capt. Kidd. AS) AN a 
pant Bile believed he had found traces of that <r on Anya 
umn. Itis Mwtorious pirate on the rocks of Manhat- —_ —— = 
nest style, é : 
son. tu Island at low-tide mark over against 
Hell Gate, and even on the romantic JACOB STROUDER AND HIS CROSS-BONES. 
enjoy—is bunks of the Tappan Zee, and in one of 
lis visits to New Netherlands a grizzly ; 
“Boys. By fMm/ewofa relic-vender, finding out his weakness, ing it up with the cross-bones prominent, |S best blue serge, and came from Holland di- 
en smaliet Mild him, at a price that exhausted all his pocket formed the astonished boy the next time he stum- | rect in the good ship Skager-Rack. It had bright, 
noney, a bit of rusty, black bunting with a skull bled at X, that there was the very token the big broad buttons, ample sleeves and faultless flaps. 
: 1d cross-bones on it, assuring the credulous pirate sailed under, and if he did not learn the Alas! a ‘*boy” who lived in the family where he 
; khoolmaster that it was a piece of the veritable fatal letter so that he could sing it out as soon as | boarded, not having the fear of the schoolmaster 
eared pirate flag which Capt. Kidd had carried at his he saw it, Capt. Kidd’s ghost would be after him | before his eyes, had stolen behind him as he was 
The Prioter must head ! ‘some dark night, and he would find himself as| conning his lecture for the last time before he left 
Inthe acquisition of that pretended relic, Jacob badly off as poor Kasim was in the den of the| the house, and executed with a piece of chalk 
ar lamented “BiStouder rejoiced with exceeding great joy. He ‘Forty Thieves.” upon the back of that immaculate coat, a staring | 
. Bed it to and fro in his breast-pocket, taking| The little dullard never gave the schoolmaster | picture of the inevitable cross-bones. 
amander-inr TR ont to expatiate on it to his friends, every time any more trouble about X. Neither this particu-| This done, the malicious chap followed Jacob 
strations by Met one whom he could prevail upon to stop lar pupil, however, nor any of the rest learned to | on his departure, at a safe distance, and took 
bihear him. Then he paraded it in a conspic- associate, as one might readily guess, very pleas-| pains to call the attention of every man, woman 
us place in his study, where it glared down ant reflections with the grim picture on the old and child to the grotesque advertisement, snick- 
pon him and his heterogeneous surroundings fike | black rag. ering and grimacing all the time as if he had done 
ke shadow of Mephistopheles. | In due time the premeditated lecture on Capt. ' the funniest thing in the world. The effect was 
ES. Jacob did not content himself with talking and | Kidd was announced, and the eventful evening |all that the young wag could have desired, and 
strated. inking about his relic. He wrote an article|drew near. Jacob had primed himself for the |all oblivious of possible consequences to-morrow, 
ut it covering eighteen foolscap pages for the | occasion, and set off early for the school-house, | when his trick should be found out, he enjoyed to 
her Silver- y torico-Genealogical Hand-book of the society | where the affair was to ‘‘come off.” He was in| the full his reyenge upon the unlucky pedagogue 
the author Amsterdam, and another for public reading at|high spirits, for every thing around seemed pro-|for the last week's flagellation of his smarting 
‘time as he could get the towns-folk together. | pitious. As the poet says, back. 
y the author ihe known any misgivings as to the genuine- “. ‘Twas a yellow September afternoon, ‘‘Look there!” said or whispered everybody, 
of Child Life of the “old flag” at first, he would have in- 4nd the frogs talbed Dateh im the ofd malll- pond, as the absorbed and unwitting Jacob Strouder 
ably worked himself into implicit faith in it Sakiee lean monty tings ye pol passed on his busy way. ‘Sleepy Hollow 
tis persistent efforts to “talk it into” every- a *Xpress !” shouted the teamster, watering his oxen 
My else. It was in vain that sundry of his very| Jacob had dressed himself in his ‘‘go-to-meet-| at the tavern-pump. ‘‘Go it, old ten-dollar-bill !” 
_ RETOLD Mical friends shrugged their shoulders, sug-|ing” clothes. Careless as he commonly was of| sang out the tradesman leaning on his yard-stick. 
J set Pung that as the old Manhattan Jew had made his attire, he could not forget to honor an occa- “*°Xtra brand!” cried the flour-merchant, stretch- 
NGHAM. l of the schoolmaster, it was no wonder he|sion like this with his best suit. Were any fur-|ing his neck out of his window. ‘White shoul- 
s) the inex: **80 much pains to make his misfortune popu-|ther explanation of his unusual care about his | der straps !” echoed the fat major, taking his pipe 
aiiuent ae  Itwas a libel on the learned pedagogue’s | wardrobe necessary, it would be found in the fact out of his mouth to laugh with the rest. Won- 
hke the New “or. Jacob believed in the cross-bones, and | that a certain fair ‘‘fraulien” named Jane Schnei-|dering and provoked at the jeers and laughter 
wena might he knew whereof he affirmed. A pun-|der, one of Jacob’s older pupils, for whom his | which met him at every hand, but innocent of any 
.p.Fsoms- [Pe "ighbor of his, a medical man, averred that | awkwardly expressed partiality had made him the | suspicion of the joke, Jacob at length entered the 
reacioth a felt bis pulse, and knew him to be “‘labor- | subject of many a gossip’s witticism, would be at | school-house, 
under a chronic "Xtacy.” the lecture, and afford him, as he thought in his} At candle-light the little building was full; 
anpopwar “St not forget to tell how Jacob made his| simplicity, the long-desired opportunity of ‘‘see-| Jacob was elated. He little knew that the size of 
nstantly om" JP"W"8rian learning useful at school. Among|ing her home.” So Jacob walked on through |his auditory was due to the mischievous pro- 
extent, and tholars who resorted there, was one dunder-| Tarrytown in his best breeches, his tall hat im-| gramme chalked upon his back, and paraded to 
“urchin whose natural stolidity had resisted | parting to his tall form a look of whimsical |the people all the way from his boarding-place. 
device of the persevering master to teach | grandeur, his well-brushed and buckled brogans|Had he known that, he would have felt less flat- 
letters, A happy thought struck him in| squeaking musically at every step, in tune with|tered. He would have divined, too, the cause of 
ston with this difficult duty. He carried | his joyful anticipations, and his coat—but what | the half-suppressed mirth that agitated the rustic 
of old ensign to the schoolroom, and hang-|was the matter with his coat? It was made ‘of! assembly as he bustled about his desk and black- 
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board, making preparations to begin. 
As it was, be only supposed that his hear- 
ers had already caught the contagion of. 
his own enthusiasm. Jane was there, and 
feeling in his glibbest mood he unrolled 
his manuscript, and, rapping on the desk 
for silence, commenced his address. 

A commendable quiet governed the 
listeners through the exordium, and un- 
til he approached the heart of his subject 
where more demonstration was necessary, 
when, warming with professional fervor, 
he wheeled about to the black-board 
where he had chalked the figure of a ship, 
and presented his back full to the gazing 
crowd. An audible stir, accompanied by 
an involuntary titter, followed. Jacob 
seemed a little puzzled to account for the 
coming in of the laugh at that particular 
passage, but from the glowing manner in 
which he went on, it was evident that he 
laid it all to the account of his lecture, 
and took unbounded credit to himself for 
the interest he was putting into it. 

Soon he took another turn at the black- 
board, and at the instant his back became 
visible, the audience indulged in another 
general titter. 

This time Jacob did suspect something 
wrong, and paused a moment, pointing- 
stick in hand, to survey his hearers. A 
volley of boisterous hand-clapping imme- 
diately relieved his suspense, and put him 
in the humor to proceed. He took it as 
an encore, and redoubled his eloquent 
efforts, the excitement of the assembly in- 
creasing with his own until the close, at 
which, on the instance of a burly butcher 
who sat near the desk, three lusty cheers 
were given for Capt. Kidd, and three 
more for Master Strouder. 

As the people began to pass out, the 
butcher and the doctor went up and 
gravely shook hands with Jacob, com- 
plimenting him, and raising a friendly 
question or two on the lecture. The poor 
| schoolmaster did not know that the two wags were 

playing off a stratagem on him. 
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It was even so. 
Recollecting himself after a minute, he looked 
hastily towards the door, and found that Jane 
Schneider was gone. Did he think she would 
wait for him? A young scamp who knew more 
about it than he did, at least, had not meant that 
she should. Quickly excusing himself, Jacob put 
on his hat and sallied out into the darkness to 
overtake the retreating fraulien, expecting in his 
simple heart to find her walking alone. 

A warm, heavy mist from the river bad settled 
all over the land, and imparted a weird, uncertain 
look to the most familiar objects. Jacob walked 
on rapidly till he passed the most frequented part 
of the town, and the shade of the trees added so 
much to the darkness that he scarcely knew where 
he was. 

He began to think Jane had taken another 
road. Stopping a moment to consider, he peered 
through the thick mist, and made out the faint 
outline of an old chimney-stack and cellar-hole. 
He knew the old ruin, but what could that strange, 
white apparition be that he saw to the right of it, 
dimly stretching up into the night? He stood 
gazing on it with creeping fear. Horror of hor- 
rors! Jt was a gigantic skull and cross-bones! It 
moved! Jacob Strouder waited to see no more,. 
but turned and ran for dear life, his huge feet 
playing up and down like the mallets in a fulling- 
mill. In the darkness, however, he made sorry: 
work of following the road, and dashed himself 
through a dilapidated pale fence, where, before 
he could recover himself, he felt the ground give 
way beneath him, and down he_ sank, nothing. 
doubting but that he was being swallowed by an: 
earthquake. When he touched bottom he found 
himself in three feet of water—water cold as ice 
—which in Jacob’s perspiring condition was like 
suddenly condensing the vapor in the pipes of a 
His heart, which had till then 





steam-boiler. 


been in his mouth, went instantly down to zero, 
and all his blood with it, and his teeth chattered: 
“Like a loose casement in the wind.” ° 





He had tumbled into an old well. 























18 | THE ¥ OUTH'S COMPANION. 


— oo - a ee : 
So overcome was the poor schoolmaster with| «So jt would,” said one of the boarders, “‘so it ‘might have been seen” rushing up the street on | old, and, as he naively said, ‘had set up for him. 
astonishment and terror that it was some minutes | would; that's accordin’ to natur’.” the arrival of the £acramento boat. His first sal-| seg » 


before he could find his voice. When he di a a ‘ . utation was addressed to his employer: «Djq | : ; 
you may be ‘sure he called for help with all his | The landlord laughed “gain, and continued the Sam Jones pay for them peanuts ov The wonder- f hata ar word pe a house when the little 
strength of lungs, but so far under ground had he | Story: a .. 'ng people gathered round with eager questions, | !ellow sai soruy, ope your mother’s better, 
fallen that his cries sounded but little louder than] “As soon as the whip ‘touched the ghost, it and the boy’s brief story of his adventures was | ma’am. { wish I could know. Could you tel} 
the squeak of a mouse in the middle of a great | went backwards to the door of the cabin. He soon told. When he found himself going out of! me yOu. name, ma’am 2” : 


cheese. He remained there all night, bellowing spurred his horse, It Was no use agin. Jt, Sight of the earth, he thought not so much of his | “Certainly I will,” the lady answered 
himself hoarse, while at his boarding-place the , 


: ied it, T@2ger as how to get down again. He had seen | 

wonder hourly grew, what had become of Master | Wouldn't go a step. So he got off and tied it the valve-cord Operated, but it was out of his | Would not a nd do better 2” 

Strouder. The young rascal who had. chalked | to a post, and then made for the ghost on foot, | reach. So he climbed up the ropes and netting,| ‘‘O, yes, ma’am, if you please; but I could re. 

his coat, and who seemed to know remarkably | whip in hand.” | as he swung far above the clouds, pees the member it any how;” adding Sorrowfully, «y 
well what direction he had taken, wagged hits “As he came near it, the ghost kept agoin’ ler yap and came swiftly down. e landed | hav'n't, ye see, many names tu think of now.” 

head wisely, and trolled out, | back and back, till at last it got inside the cabin, by~45 pada —_ sean Struck by the plaintive tone, and looking has. 

Cross boce has ae gseRy Lane, Jane!” —_ nd was beginnin’ to shut the door, when he gave feet tall. Through this chases impenetrable | tily down, I observed his slight frame trembling, 

; | another lick at it, and then rushed forward and thicket, he worked his way slowly for a long dis- | and eyes full of tears dropping slowly over the 


“but 


es g 
= yn hed ‘Schneider asco had not tee | seized a hold of it!” , tance, and finally came out into open land. Hé! small, brown bands. The modest bow, the quiy- 
x ° bs | 


him, and at about six o'clock in the morning the; One of the boarders drew a long breath, then —— straight for the river, hailed the bent ering lip, as, holding fast the bit of card, he said, 


< ape he ee * 
unfortunate pedagogue was dragged out of the | “What was it?” asked another, open-mouthed ead at the place he started from—ragged but | “I hope I'll see you again, ma’am,” touched m 


well, dripping like an eel-basket, and more dead | and anxious. unhurt, cool and saucy as ever, having passed heart, and I could net help Placing my hang Upon 


than alive. Ag they carried him away, he caught!  ,, 7} i ae I it 2 ies an? | Rie ten®. canta 0 1 , 

a dim glimpse of the old white wind-mill in the | Ww hat d'ye think § chuckled on landlord, hrough many dangers and escaped them all. | 1s head, saying, “Go bless you, rid lad, and He 

distance, the ghost of the previous night, moving | ha-haing heartily ; “what d’ye think ? a | will, if you love and obey Him! And go we 

its arms’ slowly in the breeze, but - held his Nobody could think. The landlord relapsed | For the Companion. |parted. The ferry-bel) rang, and the newsboy 

ops about it then and ever after. The story of| into a fit of laughing. When he had recovered | SET UP FoR HIMSELF. | sped up the street, holdin x fast the Written name, 
feet got — _ - Srongh any ee far enough to speak, he cried, “Come hither, little lad; can you carry my and “‘a bit of scrip,” wondering, no doubt, what 
of his. Poor Jaco ay helpless over a mon “Do you give it up?” r nese Bag was to come of it ait 

with rheumatic fever, and the school had a vaca- i 7 eee ; ee ugeage to the ferry i 
tion, but he never said any more about Capt.| W ’ all gave it up, with impatient unanimity. | To the hasty salutation and beckoning hand, a| <A few weeks later & letter was received from 
Kidd and the cross-bones. So far wag he cured| The landlord roared again. | boy of perhaps eight years rapidly crossed Ful. | the matron of the much lauded ‘thome,” in reply 


of his absent-mindedness and his visionary no- “Tt was a strong buck-nigger,™* he said, ‘that | ton Street, and regarding the modest-looking bag | t0 one addressed to Neddie, fully Sustaining the 


practical cannes al rig wee had run away from his Owner in Georgia, four | with keen, discriminating eyes, answered quietly | statements of the lad concerning himselg And 
Risonaieehies on his back min without his know-| Ye@rs before. He had lived there ever since. | and firmly, | Neddie was remembered at Christmas, and wil] 


Ing it, must have been an uncommonly keen one, | He was as black as coal. Every night he used “T'll take it, ma’am,” and trotted along down| be looked after Occasionally, ag Circumstances 


T. B. | to walk about with nothin’ but -his shirt on, and | the street, permit. Blessings on the founders and patrons 
nono he frightened the folks round there out of their | It was the Sabbath—too early to find cars run-| of the Newsboys’ Lodging House. F. P.¢. 
For the Companion. five senses !” ning, so this little bit of friendly acquaintance | ae, 
THE HAUNTED CABIN, “But how did he live ?” we asked, after we had | sprang up between the lady travelling, and a DROLL PRISONER. 
A GEORGIA Guost story. laughed at the negro’s “Yankee trick.” small, bare-footed news-boy. Some odd People confined as criminals seem to 


“om : ‘ Pa 
I remained in Augusta for some weeks after the O! said the landlord, “he stole at nights. 


. : a “Come in the boat, ma’am ?” said the boy, in| have a kind of genius of good natured adaptation 
yellow fever took its leave. I boarded at the| The fellow made him strike up a light in the cab- 


a clear, low voice, while his deep 8ray eyes, earn- | which makes them perfectedly Contented with jail- 





house of an old citizen, who made his living by in, and he found it half full of Provisions.” est and thoughtful, were fixed upon the lady's} life. We know thas pet animals, birds, &e., will 
taking in lodgers. One night, as our family were © As tia sty fo stven jest no wes aa: fee. often, after a long period of Confinement, return to 
gathered around the open fire-place, the CONVEF- | feel at liberty to suppress shit coarse Georgia phrase. ‘No, my boy, I came in the night train, and | their cages when allowed to 80 free. Human be- 
sation turned on—ghosts. you shall hear why, for I should not wish you to | ings of the duller order may sometimes Settle down 
One after another of the boarders told stories ————=_—— think a Pleasure-trip would tempt me to break through habit into the same unnatural apathy, 
of the marvellous appearance of Spectres—or, of this holy day. The sudden illness of my mother,! The Geneseo (Ill.) Republic tells a story to the 


the fantasies that the disturbed imagination con- SCRAPS FOR YOUTH. of which I received word by the telegraph late | effect that a prisoner in Cambridge jail near Gen. 










jures up in every clime and age, Saturday afternoon, made me hasten here with all whieh yo n> phi 7 Otis, the sheriff in 
The landlord gave a dry laugh, as one story Where is my Receipt? speed. I should not like to have you remember t ay oles and keep the shoes peepee 
was told, and said that it reminded him of the} The date against & subscriber's name, printed upon the} me as a Sabbath-breaker ;” and here followed his cell at nights, he will leave the institetion 
haunted cabin, —_ why 4 sy homae ding month and year to which much pleasant, and some sad talk; for my little He concludes as follows: “I can't sleep while the 
The conversation had been jovial, Every one "Me cher poodlwry been ; porter, deeply interested in my anxiety, opened | sheep _ running about in jail, and ] can’t stand 
threw in his quota of the marvellous as if he did his heart concerning his own private affairs, [He | it any longer. , - re 
ji | —_——+9>—___. ‘ 2 : A similar yarn 1s told about the Nantucket jail, 
not believe a word of it, whoever else was super- GREAT OR Goop told me of his mother—how they two had lived where a prisoner sent word to the authorities that 
Stitious enough to credit it. “0, how I wish I were a man! for several years in one room, ina garret; how at the sheep walked into his cel] without let or hin- 
“Haunted !” said I; “do people here really be- L'dvwrite such beat age Fd dot world | last she sickened, died, and left him alone } of the i — that he couldn't sleep at night be. 
lieve in ghosts 2” Would read them through and through." grief so deep he could not cry; of his going out | Cause he had to stuff his bedclothes into the holes 
The fire flashed trom his eyes, as if ’ 


“Yes,” rejoined the landlord; “there are thou- He thought it hard tema again because of his great hunger; and of the |i the wall to keep out the cold. He got better 


4 7 = His mother whispered, “First, be good, : uarters. 
sands, both in this State and in South | Then, if you wi, be great," new home he had found, and its many comforts. q The readers of Dickens wil] remember a com- 
who believe in zhosts as firml as they believe in The boy sprang from his mother's side ‘“‘And now I boards there, ma’am, constant,” he| panion story in the “Pickwick Pa ers” of the debt- 
e y J With footstep light and gay; P M H . P 
any thing human. The old-time people all be- But dreams of fame were with him still said, ‘and never goes out nights to games and| or — — — in agg Ag long that - — 
. : . i ildis r . . cil . 
lieve in them.” yee away. ant he ne plays. I stays in and improves,” and here he hi, inciination ete € turnkey would let 
“And this cabj oe ~— At length to man's eetate, himself ith the air of ho had a| “!™ 89 out occasiona ly for an airing, enjoining 
ne this cabin was haunted, you say} Alas! he cared not to be gosd, | drew himself up, with the air ov 4 man who had a upon him to be back by nine o'clock in the eve. 
This cabin, he had told us, stood in @ lonely But only to be great. | §reat determination in his mind. ning. The prisoner got into bad habits, and 
field, to the west of Charleston, vas rine yen the world «rcend | “Board!” said the lady, much amused; ‘‘and| came several times after the gates were locked 
“It got that reputation for years,” resumed the His early agains had never reached | who pays the bills 2” for the night. At last the turnkey addressed him 


landlord. ‘Nobody would §9 Near it, night nor 


Yet would he sigh, as if within |  ‘O, I myself, ma’am,” : | after this fashion ; “‘My friend, the next time you 
day. Ilundreds saw it. I believed it myself. 


His heart felt desolate,— don't get home before nine o'clock I'll lock you 


out, and keep you out altogether.” The ‘poor 











“The ghost.” PRESENCE OF MIND. It’s a good home I have, ma'am, though ;” and | evils as real ones, we extract the following pari- 
“The ghost! How?” In California, some years ago, a man wag to| here his voice trembled ; “but it aint just like hay- | &@ph from a country paper : 
‘ ’ ’ 


x : ; ss é New England farmer started, one very cold 
“Why, you See,” said the landlord, chuckling make a balloon ascension. For Some reason he| ing my mother alive, for she loved me, and the ay in wieteat with his sled and oxen into the 
at the recollection of how the spectre was trapped, | was unable to inflate the balloon to the proper de- room we lived in seemed like my own. But it’s forest, half a mile from home, for the purpose ¢ 


““why, you see there was a Sort of drunken fellow | gree, and could not make the ascension himself, good, this new home is, and there's lots of boys, | chopping a load of Wood. Having felled a tree 


: as he had advertised. Not to disa point the , * i : : he drove the team alongside, and commenced 
ome not a Mire he — ona opree he| crowd of spectators entirely, he attached nn = we have fust nd times Pl evenings, chopping it up. ron walecky hit he brougt 
didn’t care a fig for any thing. He was a reg'lar | 4 thousand feet in length (more or less) to the| There is games, an singing, and playing, and the whole weight of the axe across his foot, wit 
dare-deyvil. Well, one night when he was drunk, pestelty inflated balloon, removed the basket, the sometimes speeches from the boys or from the| , sidelong stroke. The immense gash so alarme! 


he made up his mind (what little of it he had left,) | rallast, the luncheon, extra clothing, and other ar-/ men who come in. And there’s a bank for us, | him as to nearly deprive him of all strength. Hy 
to go out and hunt the ghost, He had a horse that | —— pene a ae ecaren swe smg piece | and a lock-drawer for each boy who puts in. It’s | felt the warm blood filling his shoe. ,_ With grea 
Was a very singular beast. If he fell off its back | of board beneath, in P took cue basket (like the fust-rate, and no mistake.” difficulty he succeeded in rolling himself on 


As if it were a weary thing | “No home, no mother ! why, how do you man- 

" . e ° To walk amongst the great. | on ° Ps 
I'd as lief had gone into a rattlesnake’s nest as | ene he ctled, “whe treng age to pay them: Prisoner, frightened at the threat, never again 
° " “Ye humble ones," @ cried, “who tr | es P ° s ° ° 
into that ar’ field after dark.” The path of duty well, = | “Why, I does jobs, ma'am; I docs any thing} went outside of his prison-home, 

. ° ce of mind I ma not find 
"Is it still haunted ?” | asked. Peace oe with you to dwell’ decent that’s asked me, sells papers, runs of er. — 
“‘No,” said the landlord. “Not now. He was T Senta thse A uke you, rands. Sometimes I run all day, and eat a bit on IMAGINARY I1zs, 
tke ” 0, could I have my life again, ° , i ; . 
aound out. | I would be yood nut great !* the way, and never stop till night. I makes - In confirmation of the oft repeated fact thats 
“‘He—who ?” we all inquired at once, | enough to pay my board and something more. | man frequently suffers 4s much from imaginary 
ee ‘7 


seat to a swing,)and took & wide-awake boy, 


it-would stand stock still; or if he was too drunk tending a peanut-stand near by, to send him up “But can’t you run right in from the street any reales end ne yd a. ea 
to guide it, why, it would £0 home of itself, and | the length of the Tope. He seated him on the} evening you please, and have these good times?” help. His terrified wife and daughter, with mui 


it had often to be its own pilot, I tell you. Well, | board, instructed him how to hold on, and let go ‘No ma'am; not by a good deal. You see, we effort, lifted him into the house, as he was whol! 


; | : : tea 3 
he rides up ‘to the field; and, sure enough, there | tdventare, and ears, oAge ena po fust gits our supper for a few cents, and Saturday | unable to help himself, saying his foot was nest 


i : : d from the leg, laid carefully 0 
was—the ghost.” ’ hurry that he had not secured the pay for a pint| nights we piy.Some more for having our shirt the bed, oad all the while very bitterly. Hs 
‘What was it like 2” one of us asked, eagerly. | of peanuts just delivered to a chap whom we will} washed and Ironed; and we Pay something for a wife hastily prepared dressings, and removed 

“He said it was like a body,” responded the | call Sam Jones, His parting injunction as he | bath, and there's lots of towels and soap ;” q self-| shoe and ‘sock, expecting to see a desperii 
old man, with a laugh, “but it was as white as a| ——_ — go 7 “to| evident truth, for the small, intelligent face fairly —— when lo Faw! skin was rer or 
Corpse, and it had neither head, arms nor legs!” | pe ne oyt and get the pa for them “ ry *| chou from a smart scrubbing somewhere, lore going out in the morning, he ha Paint 

‘Wasn't he frightened >” Uy Ae. iftly Pt, 8 empurard “But tell me, my lad, where you have all these | Mis feet in red flannel, to protect them fro 


Id; th h laid thi to his view, and! 
*‘No,” resumed the landlord, ‘he was not | on his frail support beneath the huge balloon, an | good times, and what is your name, and how long | thonhe ‘aah aa bleed. Hie reason not (0 
frightened a bit. But he said that he would have | the assembled thousands were in & measure com- | you have lived there 2” 


| recting the mistake, all the pain and loss of por 
“Neddie’s my name, ma’am. It's the News-| which attends a real wound followed. 


. i the “profi Ae ! ; : 
that he would as lief have met Satan as not. | +18 hay es impetus a0 ies ome! boy’s Lodging House, in F ulton Street, where I ——_+o+—_____ 
Well, his horse reared. He Spurred it. It was | expands and swells out the huge bulb; it reaches! am; I've been there three months.” HOW MUCH A CHILD CAN DO. 


no use. It wouldn't G0 one step further. And| its prescribed height, wavers and struggles fora! The boy was delicate and fair. The soft, keen| A few years ago, there was a little girl living 
all this time there stood the ghost, not more'n a to infinite ro ag oy oe A gray eye, and wavy hair clustering about his brow, _— nn an fase Mergen be pte = : 
rod from the horse’s head leo oon a holds ti ght rll his life ; te the Ke had an indescribable charm for me. The bare | Pd Bas . << an oan convert 
“ ; 99 | ° e | ’ 
What did the fellow do, then ? | cord is out of his reach; he is helpless to return,| feet and hands were delicately moulded, and his | Then she felt as Jesus did, that she must be ab 


“O, he brought a lick at the ghost with his and a sensation of indefinable horror shudders | clothes, though not ample nor fashionable, were her Father's business. So she went and {ou 


whip. The lash rested on it. Now then, says | through the vast throng, as he disappears—a bub- neat and clean. The neck-band of the Coarse | two other poor girls, and persuaded them to cot 


he to himself, I am sure that it’s something more | ble, a speck, an invisible atom—in the Upper air, | white shirt was daintily tied by a bit of black rib. | to the Sunday school with her, and in a lt 


: —_s | to perish of cold and hunger, or falling be dashed Paneer while they became Christians. When these gt 
nat'ral than tt gets the credit of ; bekase, you} +, pieces, Everybody gave him up as lost, and. bon, indicating taste and refinement. And yet | while poo a they removed to a part of ! 
see, if it had been a real ghost, the lash would | his arents mourned him as dead. ' this bit of humanity—this waif thrown upon the country where nothing was done to bring 
have gone through it | wo days later, the same boy, alive and well,’ great sea of New York life—was only eight years children to the Saviour; and they went to ¥ 
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and gathered the little ones together into a Sun- | tired of playing in the house, they asked to go out 
day school. Then they went further off, and jin the yard and swing. 
formed another school, and then another, until | “Put your things away first, Hulda,” said her 
deven Sunday schools had been formed in the! mother, who did not like to have her little folks | 
neighborhood, and hundreds of children saved by leave things in a clutter. | 
them. All this from that child of the apple-| Ilulda placed her rag babies in a box, folded | 
woman. |up their dresses, set back the stools, wiped her| 
| pewter cups and saucers, and even picked up the 
|round bits of paper which they made-believe | 
| were money in playing keep shop. | 
| No matter about those,” 





For the Companion. 


REFUSING TO EAT ON CREDIT, 


rivalled 


ing which time we have received THOUSANDS of testimonials, 
showing this Medicine to be an almost never- {ailing remedy for 
diseases caused by or attendant upon— 


PERRY DAVIS’ 
VEGETABLE 


PAIN KILLER. 





We ask the attention of the public to this long-tested and un- 


FAMILY MEDICINE. 


It has been favorably known for more than twenty years, dur- 


Not long since, when taking dinner with a 
friend, a small, insignificant-looking dog was ob- | 
served curled up in one corner of the room, ap- 
parently quite unconscious of the feast wherewith | 
we were regaling ourselves. Evidently, good | 


breeding had trained him into silence. But the| home on purpose to study it, for the little girl was | 
néxt to the head, and she, of course, wanted to} 


moment we rose from table he started with a} 


pound, his eyes fairly dancing with expectation, 
as he carefully noted every movement of his in-| 
dulgent mistress, while she stepped round the ta- 
ble, plate in hand, gathering up tit-bits for her 
pet. Didn’t he know just as well as any body, 
who they were for, and who would soon sit 
crunching the savory morsels? Yes, indeed ; and 
every movement of his trim little body seemed a 
concentration of hungry longings ! 

At last it was placed before him, the good lady 
sadly remarking, ‘‘There ‘tis, Spinkle; you can 
have it, but “tisn’t paid for.” 

Alas! poor Spinkle, and alas! for hungry appe- 
‘tite and smacking lips; every feature changed ex- 
pression, a heavy melancholy passed over him; 
then dropping his head upon his fore-paws, he sat 
before the plate like one stupefied with grief. 

In two or three minutes his master suddenly 
entered by a side-door, hat in hand, as if just 
from town, and briskly exclaimed, ‘‘Eat away, 
Spinkle ; it’s all paid for now ;” when presto, our 
eanine friend fell to eating like one half starved, 
—eyes, tail and mouth giving joyful expression 
to the welcome tidings; and in less time than I 
can tell you of it, every vestige of the refreshing 
feast had disappeared. B. P. €. 





GOD UPON THE WATEBS. 


4 few years ago, a ship was discovered to be 
vn fire, and the passengers hurried away to get 
onshore. In the confusion, a mother and a lit- 
tle girl fell overboard. She caught hold of a piece 
of wreck, and, unnoticed by any one, drifted out 
to sea, the infant clasped to the mother’s bosom. 
She was a woman that trusted in God, and in 
this season of extreme danger was enabled to fix 
her eyes upon Him. With nothing but the wide 
world of waters around her, she was fast losing 
sight of land. Her situation was every minute 
becoming more desperate. She knew not what 
God would do with her; but He had His help in 
reserve, —in ambushment. Relief was coming, 
though it was hidden from her. A ship was sail- 
ing at a distance, and the captain walking the 
deck, when something yonder attracted his atten- 
tion. It was but a speck, but he was led to or- 
der a boat out, and the sailors were directed to 
row towards the spot. They did so. As they 
drew nearer to the object, sounds fell upon their 
ears; they listened, and heard a sweet voice sing- 
ing the beautiful hymn, 

“Jesus, lover of my soul, 
Let me to Thy bosom fly, 
While the raging billows roll,” &c. 

Now with redoubled energy the sailors rowed 
to the spot, and there they found the poor woman 
and her child floating on the water. They took 
them into the boat, conveyed them to the ship, 
and they were saved. That woman had her eyes 
upon God, and she looked not in vain.—Union 
Sunday School Magazine. 


A PRETTY ORNAMENT. 


Fill a wide-mouthed jar with water and cover 
it over with a piece of ‘‘foundation” (the ladies 
will understand this,) cover that over with a lay- 
er of peas, pressing it down so that the peas will 
lie in the water. They will then swell and sprout, 
the roots growing down into the water, their fine 
fibres presenting a beautiful appearance. 





can be conducted to any height. 








CHILDREN’S COLUMN. 





HOW HULDA OBEYED. 


“Children, obey your parents in all things; for 
this is well pleasing unto the Lord.” How must 


you obey? I will tell you. 


Hulda was sitting on a pile of boards with Ma- 
ty and Annie Ross. ‘It was a summer's evening, 
It was warm and 
eautiful, and the children liked to be out of 
J “I should like to stay here all night,” 
said Annie. ‘Pretty soon we shall see the fire- 


not quite bed time, but almost. 
doors. 


flies.” 
“Hulda! Hulda!” 


“Your mother’s calling you,” said Mary and 
nnie; ‘‘make-believe you don’t hear her. = 
y 


till the fire-flies come. I would not go. 
mother would have to call me more than once.” 
But Hulda jumped up at once. 


girl ran into the house. 


Hulda, you see, obeyed promptly. Her mother 


never had to call a second time. 
One afternoon Mary 


she had, she took out to show them. 


| jections, 


Set 
this in a window and vines will grow up, which 


**Good-night, 
Mary, Good-night, Annie ;” and away the little 


and Annie went to see 
Hulda. She had not many playthings, but what 


said Annie and Mary. | 
‘You are awfully particular, Hulda.” | 

But Hulda obeyed thoroughly. When told to! 
do any thing, she never did it carelessly, or left it | 
half done. 

Hulda one day sat down to study her spelling. 
It was a hard lesson, and she brought her book | 


keep there or else get up higher. 
No sooner had she set herself to study, quite in | 

time for it, than in came mother with the baby in 

her arms. Baby was cross. ‘Hulda,” said her 

mother, ‘‘I feel worn out; take the baby and try 

to amuse him.” 

Hulda was disappointed, dut she made no ob- 


“Yes, mother,” she answered, shutting up her 
book directly, ‘if you wish me to. Come, bub- 
by, .come to sis.” ‘ 

But bubby did not like that. He puckered up 
his fat lips, and began to scream. No matter; 
Hulda took him, and he kicked and kicked and 
kicked ; but his sister did her best to pacify him, 
and finally brought the little fellow into some de- 
gree of good humor. 

Hulda, you see, obeyed cheerfully. 

True obedience must be prompt, thorough and 
cheerful. That is the kind of obedience which is 
pleasing to your heavenly Father, my children.— 
Child’s Paper. 

THE LITTLE PILGRIM. 


The world looks very beautiful 
And full of joy to me; 
The sun shines out in glory 
On every thing I see. 
I know I shall be happy 
While in the world I stay, 
For I will follow Jesus 
All the way. 





I'm but a little pilgrim, 

My journey’s just begun; 
They say I shall meet sorrow 

Before my journey’s done: 
The world is full of sorrow 

And suffering, they say; 
But I will follow Jesus 

All the way. 


Then like a little pilgrim, 
yhatever I may meet, 
I'll take it—joy or sorrow— 
And lay at Jesus’ feet. 
He'll comfort me in trouble, 
He'll wipe my tears away; 
With joy I'll follow Jesus 
All the way. 


Then trials cannot vex me, 
And pain [ need not fear; 
For when I'm close by Jesus 
Grief cannot come too near. 
Not even death can harm me; 
When death I meet one day, 
To heaven I'll follow Jesus 


ll the way. Little American. 


KITTY IN THE CLOSET. 


Kitty was naughty. I can not tell you what 
she did; but her mother put her in the closet. It 
had no window, and the only light came in at the 
door. She sat down on a box, and cried. At 
first she said to herself, ‘Naughty mamma, to put 
Kitty in the closet. Good Kitty; naughty mam- 
ma.” 
Then Kitty was still; all else was still too, and 
quiet,—very quiet. Kitty began to think, and 
then she felt she had not been quite right. By- 
and-by she said to herself, ‘‘Naughty Kitty; 
good mamma.” 
She knocked at the door, wanting to ask mam- 
ma to forgive her; nobody came. She knocked 
again; no mamma came. Kitty could not hear a 
sound; all was still. Had mamma gone out and 
left her? Kitty's heart beat quick. She opened 
the door easily, and peeped out; nobody was 
there. She called, ‘‘Mamma!” but there was no 
answer. The little girl stepped out, and cried,— 
‘*Dear mamma !” 
She went into the hall, and then down stairs, 
calling louder as she went,— 
‘“‘Dear, dear mamma!” 
Not a sound was heard. The chairs and ta- 
bles, of course, took no notice of her. Kitty was 
in a fright. 
‘Has God took my mamma?” she thought. 
She ran into the kitchen, crying very loudly,— 
‘Dear, dear, bestest mamma, here is Kitty !” 
‘‘What’s the matter?” asked Bridget, taking 
her hands out of the suds; ‘‘be ye hurt?” 
Kitty was sobbing as if her heart would break, 
when mamma came in at the back door, from 
where she had been giving orders to some men. 
Kitty ran and put her little arms around her 
mother’s neck. 
“T’se so sorry, mamma—so—so,” she said in a 
broken voice. ‘Forgive Kitty.’ I want to be 
good; I love to be good: only it is so easy to be 
naughty.” 
Yes, it is easy to be naughty. So each little 
child should pray, and say, ‘‘Please, Jesus, give 
me a good heart, and make it easy for me to be 
good.” 








“JOHNNY CAN HELP SOME.”: 


A benevolent person was visiting a poor family 
where the mother was sick and the house seemed 
full of trouble. After ministering to their wants, 
spiritual and temporal, his eye was attracted for a 
moment to a modest little boy of about eight 
years, and glad to say anything to cheer them up, 
he remarked, ‘‘I suppose Johnny can help some.” 

Johnny held down his head with a pleased look 
and replied modestly, 

“T can ony weed the carrot-beds.” 


SUDDEN COLDS, COUGHS, FEVER AND AGUE, HEAD- 
ACHE, BILIOUS FEVER, PAINS IN THE SIDE, 
_ BACK AND LOINS, AS WELL AS IN 
THE JOINTS AND LIMBS; 
YEURALGIC and RuEvMATIC Parns, in amy part of the system; 
Toothache and Pains in the Head and Face. 

Asa BLoop PurttieR and Tonic for the Sromacn, it seldom 
fails to cure Dyspepsia, Indigestion, Liver Complaint, Acid 
Stomach, Heartburn, Kidney Complaints, Sick HEADACHE, Piles, 
Asthma or Phthisic, Ringworms, Boils, Felons, Whitlows, Old 
Sores, Swelled Joints, and GENERAL Desiuity of the SysTEM. 

It is also a prompt and sure remedy for Cramp and Pain in the 
Stomach, Painters’ Colic, DIARRU@A, Dysentery, SuwMER Com- 
PLAINT, Cholera Morbus, Cholera Infantum, Scalds, Burns, 
Sprains, Bruises, Frost-Bites, Chilblains, as well as the Stings 
of Insects, Scorpions, Centipedes, and the Bites of Poisonous In- 
sects and Venomous Reptiles. 

See directions accompanying each bottle. 

It has been tested in every variety of climate, and by almost 
EVERY NATION KNOWN to Americans. It is the almost constant 
companion and inestimable friend of the Misstonary and the 
TRAVELLER—on sea and land—and no one should travel on our 
lakes or rivers without it. 





Price 25 Cts., 50 Cts. and $1 per Bottle. 


SOLD BY DEALERS EVERYWHERE. 
45—7w 





PERSONS WITH VIOLINS 


Who wish a good collection of Music, will find it in “WINNER'S 
EXCELSIOR COLLECTION,” Price 75 cents. 


Excellent Duets for Piano and Violin 
will be found in the ‘UNION COLLECTION.” Price 75 cents. 
Both of the above are published by 


OLIVER DITSON & CO, 
44—tf 277 Washington Street. 


LIFE, GROWTH AND BEAUTY. 


—_——— 


MR.S 8. A. ALLEN’S 
WORLD’S HAIR RESTORER | 


AND 


WORLD’S HAIR DRESSING, 
OR ZYLOBALSAMUM, 





INVIGORATE, STRENGTHEN AND LENGTHEN THE 
FIATIR. 


They act directly upon the roots of the hair, supplying required 
nourishment, and natural color and beauty returns. 
Grey hair disappears, bald spots are cov- 
ered, hair stops falling, and 
luxuriant growth is 
the result. 


LADIES AND CHILDREN 
WILL APPRECIATE 


THE DELIGHTFUL FRAGRANCE AND RICH, GLOSSY 
APPEARANCE IMPARTED TO THE HAIR, 


—AND— 


No fear of soiling the skin, scalp or most elegant head-dress, 





Convincing Testimony. 

REY. C. A. BUCKBEE, 
Assistant Treasurer American Bible Union, N. Y. City, writes: 
“I very cheerfully add my testimony to that of numerous 
friends, to the great value of Mrs. S. A. Allen's Hair Restorer 

and Zylobalsamum.”’ 

REV. WILLIAM CUTTER, 

New York City. 
“*My hair is changed to its natural color, and growing on bald 


spot.” 
REV. J. H. CORNELL, 


New York City. 
*I procured it fora relative. The falling of the hair stopped, 
and restored it from being grey to its natural and beautiful 


color.” 
REY. J. WEST, 


Brooklyn, L. I. 
“T will testify to their value in the most liberal sense. They 
have restored my hair where it was bald, and, where grey, to its 


original color.” 
REY. A. WEBSTER, 


Boston, Mass. 
“T have used them with great effect. I am neither bald nor 
grey. My hair was dry and brittle; it is now soft as in youth.” 
REV. H. V. DEGEN, 

Boston, Mass. 


“That they promote the growth of the hair where baldness is, I 
have the evidence of my own eyes.” 


Sold by Druggists throughout the World. 





PRINCIPAL SALES OFFICE, 
198 and 200 GREENWICH STREET, 


New York. 
40—ly 





“ECONOMY IS WEALTH.” 

Millions of money are saved yearly: by buying metal-tipped 

Shoes for children; buy no other for every-day wear; one pair 

will outwear three pair without them. Sold by all shoe dealers 
everywhere. 40—3m 


HOME PRINTING OFFICES. 





PLEASURE AND PROFIT. 


PRICE OF .OFFICES $15, $28, $40, $48, $71. 
SOMETHING FOR THE BOYS. 


Men and Boys are MAKING Money withthe LOWE PRESS 
by which Cards, Labels, &c., are printed at a saving of 75 per 
cent. Some boys earn $2 per week besides attending school. 

LOWE PRESS CO 


Send for a Circular to the ” 
22—ly 23 Water Street, Boston. 





THE GREAT NEW ENGLAND REMEDY. 


Dr. Poland’s White Pine Compound 


is a cure for all Throat and Lung Affections and Kidney Com- 
plaints. Itissafe. Itis pleasant. Itis sure. Cireulars having 





And yet the dear little fellow, by doing cheer- 
fully what he could, greatly comforted his dear, 
afflicted parents, 





After Mary and Annie had seen them and got 











“Even a child is known by his doings.” 





testimonials from clergymen, doctors, editors, and well-known 

und for years, will be sent to 

ge of its merits before giving it 
Proprietor, 


citizens, who have used the Com 
| any one desiring a better know 
trial GEO. W. 


a SWETT, M. D., 


t#” A COUGH, COLD or SORE THROAT 


REQUIRES IMMEDIATE ATTENTION, AND SHOULD BE CHECKED. 


I¥ ALLOWED TO CONTINUE, 


IRRITATION OF THE LUNGS, A PERMANENT THROAT 
AFFECTION, OR AN INCURABLE LUNG 
DISEASE 
IS OFTEN THE RESULT. 
BROWN’S BRONCHIAL TROCHES 


HAVING A DIRECT INFLUENCB TO THE PARTS, GIVE IMMEDI- 
ATE RELIEF, 


FOR BRONCHITIS, ASTHMA, CATARRH, CONSUMP- 
TIVE AND THROAT DISEASES, 


TROCHES ARE USED WITH ALWAYS GOOD SUCCESS. 
Srncers anp Pustic Speakers 


will find Zroches useful in clearing the voice when taken be- 
fore Singing or Speaking, and relieving the throat after an 
unusual exertion of the vocal organs. The 7Zroches are re- 
commended and prescribed by physicians, and have had tes - 
timonials from emineut men throughout the country. Being 
an article of true merit, and having proved their efficacy by a 
test of many years, each year finds them in new localities in 
various parts of the world, and the Jroches are universally 
pronounced better than other articles, “i 
OBTAIN only “Brown's BRONCHIAL TROCHES,” and do not 
take any of the Worthless Imitations that may be offered. 

Sold everywhere in the United States, and in Foreign Coun- 
tries, at 35 cents per box. 


— In LonpDon, EneG., 205 High HoLporn. 
2—iw 





GOOD NEWS FOR THE BOYS. 


We have just commenced the publication of two new series 
of Juveniles, the first entitled the 


LYNDENDALE STORIES, 


to be completed in five 16mo volumes. 
now ready, viz: 
SIDNEY DE GREY. 


Or, the Rival School Boys; the story of a boy who believed a 
pure character to be the prize of life. I volume. Price $1,25. 


The first volume is 


By Lawrence Lancewood, Esq. 


This book is a true picture of boy life ; interesting in its de- 
scriptions of boys’ character, and abounding in manly thoughts 
and feelings which every boy should strive to possess. The 
book is handsomely illustrated with drawings by Whitney, 
making one of the finest juveniles ever published. 





The second series is entitled 
THE BROOKSIDE SERIES, 


te be completed in five 16mo volumes, the first volume of 
which is now ready, viz : 


A. HOLE IN THE POCKET, 
BY AUNT HATTIE. 


1 volume, 16mo, handsomely illustrated. Price $1,25. 

This is a story of Domestic Life, told in this author's well 
known sprightly and vivid style, and alike entertaining to the 
old and young. The volumes of both series will be followed 
by others as rapidly as possible. These books have met with 
universal commendation from the trade, as being handsome 
specimens of Juveniles. 





We have also published 
THE HUNTINGDONS >; 
Or, Glimpses of Inner Life. 
BY MARIA LOUISA HAYWARD. 


lvolume, 16 mo. Price $1,25. Pronounced by alla capital 
book. Having sold the first edition within a few days of its 
publication, we have a new edition now ready. 





GRAVES & YOUNG, 


43—3w 24 CORNHILL, BOSTON. 





MAKE YOUR OWN SOAP 

WITH 
B. T. Babbitt’s Pure Concentrated Potash, 
READY SOAP MAKER. 


Warranted double the strength of common Potash, and supe- 
rior to any other saponifier or ley in market. Put up in cans of 
one pound, two pounds, three pounds, six pounds and twelve 
pounds, with full directions in English and German, for making 
Hard and Soft Soap. One pound will make fifteen gallons of 
Soft Soap. No lime is required. 

Consumers will find this the cheapest Potash in market. 


B. T. BABBITT, 
64, 65, 66, 67, 68, 69, 70, 72 and 74 Washinston Street, 


42—3m NEW YORK. 





A CROWN OF GLORY. 


Every Man, Woman and Child who has used 
STERLING'S AMBROSIA 


is willing to recommend it. Three years of rapidly increasing 
sale have made the Ambrosia famous all over the world. 


Ir 18 WARRANTED TO PLEASE. 


It cures Itching of the Head. 

It makes New Hair grow on Bald Heads. 

It prevents the Hair from Falling Out. 

It renders the Hair Soft and Glossy. 
Cleanses the Scalp; Cools the Heated Brow, Removes Dand- 
ruff; Cures Nervous Headache; Cures Baldness; Insures Luxu- 
riant Locks; Inclines Hair to Curl; Supersedes Wigs; Kills Hair 
Eaters. Good effect apparent at once. 
TO THE LADIES WE SAY, 
the Ambrosia will suit youtoaT. Elegantly putup. Delicate- 
ly Perfumed. Patronized by Opera Singers and Actresses. Sold 
in splendid boxes or cartons, containing two large bottles—No. 
2 for morning, No. 1 for evening. 


THERE 18 NO MISTAKE ABOUT IT. 


STERLING'S AMBROSIA is the best, most agreeable and ef- 
fective toilet article in the world. To prove this try a carton. 
Sold by Druggists. 
Sterling’s Ambrosia Manufacturing Co., 


215 Fulton Street......New York. 
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KENNEDY’S 
HAIR GROWER, 


A RADICAL CURE FOR BALDNESS, AND ALL DISEASES 
OF THE SCALP. 





This preparation will not change the color of a single hair. It 
will cleanse the scalp and promote the growth of healthy hair, 
It is the best Tonic for the Hair Follicles and Roots ever known. 
One bottle will keep the head clear of Dandruff for a year. 
Price One Dollar. 


MANUFACTURED BY Donatp KeEnnepy, 
Roxbury, Mass. 


Sold by GEO. C. GOODWIN & CO., M. 8. BURR & CO., and 





New England 
For sale by all Draggists. 


Botanic D t, Boston, Mass. 
bs 20-eopém 


WEEKS & POTTER, Boston. 40—ly 
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THE YOUTH’S COMPANION. 





BOSTON, NOVEMBER 9, 1865. 


Terms of the Companion. 


The price of the Companion is One Dollar and 
Twenty-five Cents a year, strictly in advance. 
When payment is delayed beyond the com- 
mencement of the subscription year, One Dollar 
and Fifty Cents will invariably be charged. 





THE GOVERNING FAMILIES OF EUROPE. 
No. 6. 
THE KINGDOM OF THE NETHERLANDS. 

The Kingdom of the Netherlands, as it is offi- 
cially called, though generally known as Holland, 
is a young royal creation, dating only from 1813, 
though it is ruled by one of the most ancient— 
and perhaps the most renowned—of all the reign- 
ing families of Europe. The House of Nassau, 
or its designation, existed as far back as the 
eighth century of our era, or more than a thou- 
sand years ago, when Charlemagne was the great 


king, and generations before the first Capet had |’ 


been heard of in France, or the Conqueror in 
England—or, in fact, before either France or 
England had been heard of. It began to attract 
attention somewhat later, and at one time ruled 
over Germany, almost six centuries since. The 
Dutch reigning family is descended from a young- 
er son of one of the early Counts of Nassau. The 
celebrated William the Silent, so distinguished for 
the part he had in the foundation of the Republic 
of the United Provinces, was a son of William of 
Nassau-Dillenberg, and becamé Prince of Orange 
when a child, by which title he is known in his- 
tory, and he and his descendant, William III., of 
England, rendered it the most famous of all titles. 
The principality of Orange is in the south-east- 
ern part of France, and it existed a thousand 
years since. It passed from the House of Cha- 
lons, in the 16th century, to that of Nassau-Dil- 
lenberg. 

The House of Orange occupied a strange place 
in the United Provinces, being sometimes at the 
head of the State, and at other times much de- 
pressed by the ascendency of the burgher aris- 
tocracy, known at one period as the Louvestein 


The reigning family of the Netherlands is the 
House of Nassau-Dietz, that of Nassau-Dillen- 
berg becoming extinct in 1702, on the death of 
William III., of England, without issue. The 
Principality and title of Orange had several claim- 
ants, all of whom assumed the title; but France 
got the principality, and has beld it for more than 
a century and a half. The title was conceded to 
the Nassau-Dietz branch of the family, and the 
eldest son of the King of the Netherlands is 
known by the title of the Prince of Orange, the 
noblest designation that can be bestowed on any 
heir-apparent to a crown. 








VARIETY. 





THE BUBBLE. 


Little Jack sat astride on the wall, full of pleasure, 
As great in his eyes as a king on his throne; 
His little heart beat with delight above measure, 
As though the wide world had indeed been his own. 
He thought not of danger, he dreamed not of troubles, 
But held his tobacco-pipe lightly with care; 
ith water and soap he was blowing his bubbles 
And O, how delightful they looked in the air! 


They floated along, by the wind set in motion, 
And then rose another and followed the rest; 
They sailed along, like the ships on the ocean; 
At last came the biggest, the brightest and best. 
It rapidly rose, as though proud of its lightness, 
And high as the top of the chimney was seen; 
It threw back the beams of the sun with its brightness, 
And glittered with crimson, and purple, and green. 


It floated along with a beauty surprising, 
And Jack, as he gazed, was half wild with delight; 
He watched it with rapture—now falling—now rising— 
And loudly he laughed at the wondertul sight. 
But presently Jack felt a feeling of trouble, 
His face and his heart were o'ershadowed with gloom; 
For, while his stretched eyeballs were bent on the bubble, 
It entered the churchyard and burst o'er a tomb! 


“O, Jack!" cried his father, who near had been musing, 
While lightly the bubbles were sailing around, 

“This world is a place of much picking and choosing, 
Where pleasure, and trifles, and bubbles abound. 

Whate'er be the tale that temptation may tell thee, 
Whate’er the desires that thy heart may engage, 

Let the little event that but fist now befell thee 
Be fix'd on thy mind, in thy youth and thy age. 


“A thousand enjoyments around us are flying; 
Ten thousand bright things are abroad in the air; 
Sut our lives are uncertain and short; we are dying, 
And death may remove us before we're aware. 
The joys that men seek, the pursuits that they follow, 
Though decked and bespangled with splendor and plume, 
Are bubbles at best, and deceitful and hollow; 
Remember, my boy, they will burst at the tomb! 


“The thing that allures thee, though now it seem double 
In value, attractive, enduring and fair, 
After all, may deceive thee, and be but a bubble, 
Unworthy thy love, undeserving thy care. 
Then fail not, when strongest thy love and thy passion, 
Though lit up with sunbeams, and shadowed with gloom, 
Whate’er be the object, its form or its fashion, 
The question to put—Will it burst at the tomb?” 
British Friend. 
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ROMANCE ON A RAIL. 





party. They were stadtholders, and frequently 
their power was royal in every thing but the | 
name. ‘‘The influence of the stadtholders,” says | 
Lord Macaulay, ‘‘was an object of extreme jeal- 
ousy to the municipal oligarchy. But the army, 
and that great body of citizens which was exclud- 
ed from all share in the. government, looked on 
the burgomasters and deputies with a dislike re- 
sembling the dislike with which the legions and 
the common people of Rome regarded the Sen- 
ate, and were as zealous for the House of Orange 
as the legions and common people of Rome for 
the House of Cesar. The stadtholder command- 
ed the forces of the commonwealth, disposed of 
all military commands, had a large share of the 
civil patronage, and was surrounded by pomp al- 
most regal.” 

The contests between these two parties contin- 
ued down to a time which is within living mem- 
ory, when they were extinguished by the rising of 
that great storm which is known as the French 
Revolution. Holland was early conquered by 
the French, and the House of Orange, like the 
House of Bourbon, with which it had so often 
contended, became exiles. After twenty years 
of banishment it was restored, on the first fall of 
Napoleon I. The then Prince of Orange was 
made king, by an assembly of Dutch leading men, 
taking the title of William I. In that reconstruc- 





tion of Europe which was effected by the Con-! 


gress of Vienna, Belgium was added to Holland, 


and William became King of the Netherlands. | 


The object of this was to erect a barrier against 
France; but in 1830 the Belgians revolted, and 
the arrangement effected in 1814-15 ceased to 
exist, nothing remaining of it but the official 
name of Kingdom of the Netherlands. 


William I. continued to reign until Oct. z,| 


A pretty little bit of romance developed itself 
in one of the State Street cars on Friday. Among 
the passengers was a pale, quiet little woman, 
plainly dressed, and pretty withal. Presently a 
one-legged soldier labored into the car on his 
crutches. The seats were crowded, and the sol- 
dier had to stand. The young woman got up, 
— the blue sleeve and pointed to the seat she 

ad vacated. For the first time, as he turned, 
she had a full view of his face, and neither of 
them paid any more attention to the empty seat. 
They stared at one another a minute, and then 
embraced and kissed each other with hysterical 
fervor. At first the passengers were somewhat 
astonished at so public a demonstration; but all 
of them soon joined in congratulating the delight- 
ed couple upon learning that the two persons 
thus suddenly brought together were man and 
wife, long — by the vicissitudes of war. 
The soldier had been desperately wounded in 
Tennessee and taken prisoner. He was supposed 
to have been killed, and before he was restored 
to freedom and able to write, his wife, or widow, 
as she supposed herself, removed to Chicago, and 
so his letters never reached her. The poor fel- 
low, as soon as he could travel, set out bor home, 
with a desponding heart, to learn why his letters 
had never been answered. He reached Chicago 
on Friday on his way thither, when the generous 
impulse of a kind little woman to a maimed sol- 
| dier brought ber back a loving husband, and 
| threw him into the open arms of a wife who had 
|long mourned him as among that innumerable 
| host who have laid down their lives for the salva- 
| tion of their country.—Chicago Republican. 
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| YOUR MONEY OR YOUR LIFE. 


The following is a capital example of self-igno- 
rance and a phase of avarice: An old, miserable 
| bachelor, possessed of a fortune of £40,000, 
semanas a friend one day, began to harangue very 
| learnedly upon the detestable sin of avarice, and 
| gave the following instance of it: ‘‘About three 
| years ago,” said he, ‘‘by a very odd accident I 
fell into a well, and was absolutely within a very 
| few minutes of perishing before 1 could prevail 


1840, over the Dutch, when he abdicated, in his| upon an unconscionable dog of a laborer, who 
sixty-ninth year, and took the title of Count of, happened to be within hearing of my cries, to 
Nassau. He died in 1843, December 12th, at, help me out for half a crown. The fellow was so 
Berlin, where he had resided since his abdication, | ™P®10US 48 to insist upon a crown for above a 
He was immensely rich, leaving property of the | ae Oe Sees © eee eee een oe 
es all han Gf 4 aii | would not have abated me a single farthing if he 
value of more than fifty millions of dollars. had not seen me at the last gasp, and determined 
William II. succeeded his father, in 1840, and | rather to die than submit to his extortion.” 
reigned till the 17th of March, 1849. He, like | 
his father, had been a distinguished soldier in his | BEAUTIFUL INCIDENT. 
earlier days; and he was wounded at Waterloo,| The New York Journal of Commerce is re- 
where he had a high command, and bore himself, sponsible for the following : i ; 
in a manner worthy of his lineage. He was suc-|, A ge yin hyn a -_ atte 
: ae : ry: | brigade. was in one of those forced marches 
aged he Foote tend pes ope Ree. Dh cog | when they had driven back the enemy, and had 
weed , ; y -| been in the saddle for several consecutive days 
William III. married the Princess Sophia, of and nights, that the trooper availed himself of a 
Wurtemburg, in 1839; and his oldest son, Wil-| temporary halt, to slip from the saddle and stretch 
liam, Prince of Orange, heir-apparent, was born | imself upon the turf;—his horse, meanwhile, 
on the 4th of September, 1840. A second son, | browsing in the immediate vicinity. He had slept 


Sines Bienen, can ben cn oe al Ae for some little time, when he was suddenly awak- 
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ened by the frantic pawing of his horse at his 
gust, 1851. side. Fatigued by his long ride, he did not rouse 


at once, but lay in that partially conscious state 
which so frequently attends great physical pros- 
tration. Soon, however, the faithful animal per- 
ceiving that his efforts had failed to accomplish 
their object, licked his face, and placing his mouth 
close to his ear, uttered aloud snort. Now thor- 
oughly awake, he sprang up, and as the horse 
turned for him to mount, he saw for the first time 
that his comrades had disappeared, and that the 
enemy were coming down upon him at full gallop. 
Once mounted, the faithful beast bore him with 
the speed of the wind safely from the danger, and 
soon placed him among his companions. ‘*Thus,” 
he added with emotion, ‘‘the noble fellow saved 
me from captivity, and perhaps from death.” 


A LITTLE son of Mrs. Bolton, of Bangor, had 
an eye put out on Wednesday week by a boy 
throwing a stone at him. Boys are fond of 
throwing stones, but they should remember that 
after a missile once leaves their hands they can 
have no control over its course, and it may do an 
injury that will cause them a life-long regret. 








Sarp a searcher of the papers the other day, ‘‘I 
am much troubled with a word I have just seen— 
impecuniosity. What does it mean?” On being | 
told that it signified a want of money, he ex- 
claimed, ‘‘Is that it? I shall always be troubled 
with that word, I am afrajd.” 


Briaas has a great faculty for getting things | 
cheap. The other day he had a beautiful set of 
teeth inserted for next to nothing. He kicked a! 
dog. 








SPORTS AND PASTIMES. 
The Horned Ambassador. 


This is a game which, if played with spirit, creates 
much merriment. It is played in this way: 

A number of papers, twisted like a lamplighter or a 
curl paper, are all the materials necessary. The first 
player turns to the person on his left hand, and, with 
a bow, says: “Good morning, Royal Ambassador, 
atways royal; I, the Royal Ambassador, always royal, 
come from his Royal Majesty (pointing to his neigh- 
bor on his right, who must bow,) always royal, to tell 
you he has an eagle with a golden beak.” 

The second player must repeat this to his left hand | 
neighbor exactly word fay word as he hears it, adding | 
brazen claws. If he leaves out a word, or makes any | 
mistake, he must have one of the papers twisted into | 
his hair. Then he becomes a one-horned ambassador 
and must call himself so, instead of royal. 

For instance, No. 1 says: 

“Good morning, Royal Ambassador, always royal; 
I, the Royal Ambassador, always royal, come from 
his Royal Majesty, always royal, to tell you that he 
has an eagle with a golden beak.” 

No. 2: “Good morning, Royal Ambassador, always | 
royal; I, the Royal Ambassador, come from”— | 

Having left out always royal after his own name, | 
No. 2 is horned, and says: “Good, etc.; I, a one-| 
horned Ambassador, always one-horned, come from | 
his Royal,” etc. | 

When his neighbor has gone on, he must add | 
diamond eyes to the eagle—each player must add | 
something to the eagle—and he must say he comes | 
from his one-horned Majesty, instead of his Royal | 
Majesty. | 

By this time a good many of the party will be well 
horned; and, as every horn incurs a forfeit, the game | 
may cease until they are redeemed. Sometimes the 
ambassador becomes seven or eight-horned before the 
game is over. 

Enigmas, Charades, &c. 
1. 
An ague I had, and who has not 
Tasted that compound of cold and hot? 
I felt chilly and cold, 
Looked haggard and old, 
Stretched out in limbs, and yawned, and gaped, 
And all my bones most sadly ached. 
I shook and I shivered, 
Looked pale and white-livered, 
Till the fever came with, burning heat 
From crown of head to sole of feet, 
Quickening ms | pulse and parching my tongue; 
And thus was I by agony stung. 
It increased by a most incessant thirst 
Till I feared I should soon become my jst, 
I’d doctors, nurses, and sympathizers— 
A regular host of kind advisers. 
“Take this;” “take that;” ‘‘take ’t’other,” 
“It cured my niece, my aunt, my brother ;” 
“Try his receipt ;” “try hers;” “try mine, 
A beautiful dose of cayenne and quinine!” 
At length a damsel, young and fair, 
Said, “Pray, dear friend, try change of air.” 
Her advice I took, her hand I shook; 
For of all the remedies, her’s I reckoned— 
The best for me to get my second ! 
Then away I went o’er land and sea, 
As fast as steam could carry me, 
Until I reached the sought-for goal, 
A city fair—I mean my whole— 
Where the sky is blue, and the sun shines warm, 
With scenes and views the mind to charm, 
Churches, palaces, famed museum, 
And other things—you’d like to see ’em. 
This change of scene and change of air, 
My shattered health did soon repair. 
Of physic do not take too much, 
or of that I now have seen the folly; 
But if you can walk without a crutch, 
Just go abroad, and come home jolly. 
2. 

I am composed of 19 letters. 

My 12, 2, 3, 7, is a number. 

My 16, 17, 4, is a small and much despised animal. | 





My 8, 10, 7, 4, 5, the name of one of the parties of | 
this war. 

My 16, 15, 14, is a color. 

My 12, 2, 2, 4, 13, a naval officer of the Union army. 

My 5, 2, 16, 17, 18, 6, an ancient Latin poet. 

My 12, q, 19, a Union general of Kentucky. 

My 16, 10, 1, 6, 9, 16, 17, 8, 1, a distinguished Feder- 
al general. 

My 17, 11, 4, a small insect. 

My whole is what we have all heard of, and which 
is at present considered only as something of the past. | 
3. 

My frst is a shrub; my second is an exclamation; 
my third is a lady’s head-dress; and my whole is used 
by riflemen. “ 


My whole I have often seen 
Rise from his humble bed, 
And heard his joyous song 
As towards heaven he sped. 
But now, dear reader, please take off his head ; 
Life i¢ contained when all around was dead. 


Answer to Puzzles in the Last Number. 
1. Louis Van Beethoven. 
2. | pan , woad, load, road. 
3. Livy—Iv 





4. Merry—Thought. 
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THE WHITE PINE COMPOUND, 





“It was early in the spring of 1855 that this com 
originated. A member of my family was afflicted with angry us 
tion of the throat, attended with a disagreeable eough. | heae 
some months previous thought that a preparacion having fo for 
basis the inside bark of white pine might be so compounded “4 tts 
be very useful in the case of the throat and lungs. To itest to 
value of it in the case alluded to, I compounded a smal] quant” 
of the medicine that I had been planning, and gave it in teag, tity 
ful doses. The result was exceedingly gratifying. Within two 
days the irritation of the throat was removed, the cough suben 
ed, and a speedy cure was effected. Soon after this, I sent 80) = 
to a lady in eo pee N. H., who had been suffering for sow 
weeks fiom abad cough, occasioned by a sudden cold, and ev 
raised mucus streaked with blood. She soon found relief ~ 
sent for more. She took about ten ounces of it and got wey} ~~ 
B. Clark, Esq., Editor of the Manchester Daily Mirror, made a 
trial of the same preparation in the case of a severe cold pe 
was cured immediately. He was so highly pleased with the r . 
sults, and so confident of success ee its sales if placed - 
fore the public, that he finally persuaded me to give it q Name 
and send it abroad to benefit the suffering. In November, 1855 1 
first advertised it under the name of White Pine Compound,’ In 
two years from that time, there had been wholesaledin Manches. 
ter alone one hundred dollars’ worth, where it took the lead of all 
the cough remedies in the market, and it still maintains that po- 
sition. There is good reason for all this: it is very soothing ang 
healing in its nature, is warming to the stomach, and Pleasant 
withal to the taste, and is heeaagemnne cheap. 

“As a remedy for kidney complaints, the White Pine Com. 
a pe stands unrivaled. It was not originated for that pu 

ut a person in using it for a cough, was not only cured of the 
cough, but was also cured of a kidney difficulty of ten years’ 
standing. Since that accidental tng hg thousands haye 
used it for the same complaint, and have been completely eured,”” 


The above was written by Dr. Poland, in 1860. Since then, as 





in Manchester, the White Pine Compound has taken the leag of 
all Cough Remedies, as well as preparations for the cure of Kid- 
ney difficulties, in every city, town, village and hamlet, through. 
out the New England States. 

~ The past year has given great opportunity to test the virtue of 
the White Pine Compound. It has been an unusual time for 
Coughs and Colds, and very large quantities of the White Ping 
Compound have been sold and used with the happiest effects, 
speaks well for the Medicine, and the people living where it js 
prepared are high in its praise. 

One bottle of this Compound is generally sufficient to remove 
bad cough, and frequently I have known persons to have a cold 
entirely removed in two days, by using less than half a bottle, 
From one to two teaspoonfuls is a large dose. I sometimes pnt 
— white sugar and hot water with it, when taken on soing§to 

ed. . 


The limits to which I purposely confine myself in this circular, 
will not allow of that full expression which I would like to give in 
favor of the White Pine Compound. Itis universally admired by 
ill who use it; it has attained to such a popularity among those 
whose opinion is valuable ingeed, that VANITY may possibly in 
part prompt me to record more here than hurried people will have 
patience to read; so I will stop, by merely recommending to al} 
who need a cough or kidney remedy, to test the virtues of the 
WHITE PINE COMPOUND. 





TESTIMONIALS. 


A very large number of important testimonials have already 
been received from Physicians, Clergymen, Apothecaries, and, 
indeed, from all classes in society, speaking in the most flatter. 
ing terms of the White Pine Compound. 


Dr. Nichols, of Northfield, Vt., says: 


“TI find the White Pine Compound to be very efficaeious not 
only in coughs and other pulmonie affections, but also in affec. 
tions of the kindeys, debility of the stomach and other kindred 
organs.” 


Rey. J. K. Chase, of Rumney, N. H., writes: 


“I have for years regarded your White Pine Compound as an 
invaluable remedy. I can truly say that I regard it as even 
more efficacious and valuable than ever. I have just taken the 
Compound for a cold, and it works charmingly.” 


Hon. P. H. Sweetser, of South Reading, writes: 


“Having long known something of the valuable medicinal pro- 
perties of the White Pine, I was prepared, on seeing an adver- 
tisement of your White Pine Compound, to give the medicine 
atrial. It has been used by members of my family for several 
years, for colds and coughs. and in some cases of serious kidney 
difficulties, with excellent results. Several of our friends have 
also received much benefit from the Compound. . We intend to 
keep it always on hand.” 


Rey. H. D. HODGE, 


of West Randolph, Vt., who is a practicing physician, as well as 
preacher, in a letter to Dr. P.. dated May 21, 1863, says: “‘I find 
it an excellent medicine in kidney disease.” 


Letter from Rev. L. C. Stevens, Pastor of the Baptist Church, 
Gofftown Centre, N. H. 


Dr. J. W. POLAND,—My Dear Sir—You asked me what I think 
of your White Pine Compound. I never before put pen to paper 
to tell any man what [ thought of a patent medicine. My father, 
a physician of the old school, early led me to serious suspicions 
of all nostrums of whatever kin@ not bearing the stamp of that 
fraternity. But these suspicions I have parted with by de; 4 
as I have carefully acquainted myself with the leading principles 
of Hydropathy, H pathy. Thompsoniani Eclecticism, and 
other systems which have claimed public favor within the last 
twenty-five years; so that I feel at liberty on this ground to 
speak my convictions. 

Then the sympathy which I feel for you, as a former Baptist 
pastor—obliged to relinquish the ministry merely on account of 
ill health, but still cherishing all the ardor of your early years for 
this blessed work, and laboring to your utmost, in other ways, to 
proclaim the glorious Gospel—inclined me, as a matter of duty, 
to comply with your request. 

In 1853 1 became acquainted with Deacon Holmes Boardman, 
of Maine, brother of the late George Dana Boardman, formerly 
missionary in Burmah, and from him for the first time learned 
the wonderful medicinal qualities of white pine bark. He hada 
few years before been brought to the borvers of the grave by 
what the best of physicians pr d pul ti 
and was given up to die, but was nevertheless entirely cured bya 
preparation made by his own hands from this bark. Since that 
time, until I became acquainted with your article, I have been 
surprised that no philosophical mind was found to undertake a 
cough preparation from white pine. 

As soon as your article was brought to my notice, it therefore 
secured my attention; and I have not failed to acquaint myselt 
with a sufficient number of facts to produce a settled judgment as 
to its value. Some of my own family have tried it with signal 
benefit. believe it one of the best cough medicines ever prepar- 
ed. Besides its value as a Cough Medicine, I have good reason 
to believe it to be all it claims as a remedy, for kidney diseases 
and diabetes. Yours truly, L. C. STEVENS. 


(Several other clergymen and physicians have also written to 
Dr. P. highly approving of his White Pine Compound.] 








The White Pine Compound, advertised at length in our col- 
umns, is not only as to its name inviting, but is a highly approv- 
ed medicine. Dr. J. W. Poland, the inventor, has the confidence 
of the many who knew him, a confidence which he —— while 
laboring usefully many years as a Baptist minister. His experi- 
ence as asufferer led him to make experiments which issued in 
his medical discovery.—Boston Watchman and Reflector. 


The Editor of the Manchester Daily and Weekly Mirror, in & 
leader of the Daily, thus writes of the Compound: 


“The White Pine Compound is advertised at much length in 
our columns, and we are happy to learn that the demand for it is 
increasing beyond all previous expectations. It is the very best 
medicine for coughs and colds we know of, and no family that has 
once used it will ever be without it. We speak from our own 
knowledge; it is sure to kill acold, and le as sure. The 

reatest inventions come by accident, and it is singular that the 

hite Pine Compound, made for Colds and Coughs, should prove 
to be the greatest remedy forkidney difficulties known. But 80 


| itis. We cannot doubt it,so many testimonials come to us from 


well known men. Besides, the character of Dr. Poland is such, 
that we know he will not countenance what is wrong. Foryears 
a Baptist clergyman, studying medicine to find remedies for his 

il with a delicat ive look, standipg with one 
foot upon the grave, he made the discovery which has saved him- 
self, and called out from hundreds of others the strongest testi- 
monials possible. We have known Dr. Poland for years, and 
never knew a more conscientious, honest, upright man, and we 
are glad to state that we believe whatever he says about 
White Pine Compound.” 








THE WHITE PINE COMPOUND, 
Geo. W. Swett, M. D., Proprietor, 
Will be manufactured in future 
At the New England Botanic Depot, 
106 Hanover Street, Boston, 


Under the supervision of 
Rev. J. W. POLAND, M. D. 


Dr. SWETT will attend to the business department, to whom 
all orders should be addressed. 


Sold by wholesale and retail dealers in medicine elsewhere. 
4l—lyeow 
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